<£Ktuch adoe 

And that foall Claudio know,fo foall theprince. 

And all of them that thus difoonour her. 

Enter Prince and ( '/audio. 

’Brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio hafiilf. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyoU. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords? 

‘ Prince We haue lome hafte Leonato. 

Leonato Some hafte my lord!well,fare you well my lord. 
Are you fo haftv no wfwel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs r good old man. 

Brother If he could right himfelfc with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would he low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. M arv thou do ft wrong me thou diflembler, thout 
Nav, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 

Ifeare thee not. 

Claudio Man' beforew my hand, 

Ifit {hould giuevonr age (uch caufo offcare, 

Infaith mv hand mearitnothing to my fword. 

Leonato T ufl.T.tuila m in , neuer fieere and ieft at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a rook, 

A s vnder priuiledge ofage to bragge, 

"What I haue done being yong, or what would doe. 

Were I not old, know Claudio to thy head, 

Thou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forft to lay mv reuercnceby. 

And with grey haires and bruife of many dates. 

Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 

I lay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy Hander hath gone through and through her heart. 

And fhe lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where neuer (caudal flept, 

Saue this of hers, frarnde by thy villame. 

Claudio My villany? 

Leonato Thine Claudio, thine I fay. 

Prime e Y ou fay not right old man. 2mm* 


about Soothing. 

Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 

He prooue it on his body if be dare, 

Difpight his nice fence, and his acfiue pra&ifc, 

HisMaie of youth,and bloome of luftihood. 

Claudio Away, I will not haue to doe with you. 

Leonato Can ft thou fo daffe me? thou haft kild my child. 
If thou kilft me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Brother He ftial kill two ofvs,and men indeed. 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firfti 
Win me and wearerne,Iet him anfwer me. 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy, come follow me * 

Sir hoy, ile whip you Frotti your fovning fence. 

Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will. 

Leonato Brother, 

Brother Content your felfGod knowes.T loued mr neece 
And focis de.id.ftanderd to death by villaines, 

T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpetrt by the toimte, 

Boyes,apes,braggatts.'ackes,milke-fbps. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what tnanll know them vea 
And what they weigh, cucn to the vtmoft fcmple, 
gambling out-facing, fafoion-monging boies, 

J hat lie, ana cogge^and flout', depraue^nd flaunder. 

Go antiquely, and (Lew outward hidioufeefle, 

And fpeakc of halfe a dozen dang rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft 
Andthiiisail. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

Brother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let me dcale in this. 

M vheir* . 9 cnt ! emen wil1 not wake your patience, 

|> - hcart ls >ory for your daughters death: 

cut on my honour foe was chargde with notSfo* 

Lut r what was true, and very full of proofe. ® 

Leonato My Lord.my Lord. 

‘Prince I will not hcarc you. 

^ 2 Leonato 
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